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Ant, We two my Lord ,\vill guard your perfon. 
While you take your refund watch your fafety, 
j4/fl».Thankcyou: Wondrous heauy. 

Seb. What a ftrange drowfines poffeffcs than? 
Ant . 1 1 is the quality o’th’Clynjate. 

Seb. Why 

Doth it not then our eye-lids fluke ? I finde 
Not my l'elfc ai [pos’d to flccp. 

Ant. Nor I, my l'pirits are nimble: 

They fell together all* as by confent 

They dropt, as by a Tluinder-ftrokc: what might 

Worthy Sektiiian ? O, what might ? no more : 

And yet, me thinkes I fee it in thy face, 

What thou flvould’ft be: ch’occalion fpeaks thee, and 
My ftrong imagination fee’s a Crovvne 
Dropping vponthy head. 

Sel. What; art thou waking ? 

Ant. Do you not heare moipeakc ? 

■ Seb. I do, and lurely 
It is a fleepy Language; and thou fpeak’ft 
Outoftliyfieepc: What is it thou didft fay? 

This is a ftiange repofc^ to be a flee pc 

With eyes wide open: ftanding, fpcaking, mowing: 

And yet to faft afleepe* 

Am. Nobi e Scbaflian, 

Thou Ict’ft thy fortune fleepe; die rather: wmk'fl 
Whiles thou art waking; 

Seb, Thou do’ft fnorc diltin£lly. 

There's meaning in thy fhorcs, 

AnU I am more fenous then my euflomc : you 
Mu ft be fo too, if heed me: which to do, 
Trcbblcstheco’rc* 

Seb* Well * I am /landing water. 

Am* lie teach you how to flow. 

Seb* Do lb; to ebbe 
Hereditary Sloth inftruits me* 

Am. O! 

If you bur knew how you thepurpofe cbcri/lv 
Whiles thus you mocke it: how in Gripping it 
You more mu eft it : ebbing men, indeed 
(Moft often) dofonccrc thcbotfonicrun 
By their owik feare, or floth. 

Seb* ’Fre-thec fay on, 

The felting of thine eye, and checks proclaims 
A matter from thee; and a birth, indeed*! 

Which throwes thee much to yccld. 

Am* Thus Sir i 

Although this Lord of vveafee remembrance; this 
Who fhall be of as little memory 
When he is earth'd* hath here almoftperfwaded 
(For bee's aSpirit of perfwafion, oncly 
Profelfe to per fwadc) the King his fount’s aliuc, 

Tis as impofsible thafhees vndrownd,; 

As he that fl cepes hcere,fwims. 

Seb. Ih&wc no hope 
That hec’s vndrowrfd. 

Am. O, out of that no hope* 

What great hope haue you? No hope that way, Is 
Another way fo high a hope, that cuen 
Ambition cannot pierce a winke beyond 

But doubt diftouei-y there. Will you grant with me 
That Ferdttopftd is drown'd* 

Seb, He's gone* 

Am. Then tell me, who's the next bcirc of Naples ? 
Seb * ClartbelL 

Ant* She that is Queenc of Ttotf: flic that dwell 


Ten leagues beyond mans life : fhc that from Naples 
Can haue no] note, vnleffe the Sun were poft: * 

The Mani'ch Mooned too flow,till new-borne chinncs 
Bciough* and Rarer-able: She that from whom 
We all were fea-fwallow*d f though fomc caft agaittc 
(And by that deftiny)Eopcrfonneana£t 
Whereof, what's paft is Prologue ; what to come 
In yours,, and my difeharge. 

Seb * What ftuffe is this ? How fay you? 

'Tis true my brothers daughter’s Queenc 
So is flic htryrc o? Naples/tnvm which Regions 
There is fomc fpace. 

Ant * A fpace, whofeetfry cubit 
Seemes to cry out, how fhall that C Uribe il 
Mcafure vs backe to Naples} keepe in Tunis * 

And let Sebafiian wake* Say, this were death 
That now hath feiz'd them, why they were no worfc 
Then now they arc: There be that can rule Naples 
As well as he that fleepes; Lords, that can prate 
As amply, and vnneccffarily 
As this (SonzMo \ I my felfe could make 
A Chough ofas deepe chat: CY that you bore 
Themindcthatl do; what a fleepc were this 
For your aduancement ? Do you vndcrftand me ? 

Seb* Me thinkes I do* 

Ant. And how do's your content 
Tender your owne good fortune? 

Seb. 1 remember 

You did fiipplant your Brochcc Prcjpero* 

Am* True: 

And looke how well my Garments fit vpon me, 
Muchfeater then before: My Brothels feruants 
Were then my fcllowcs, now they are my men, 

Seb. But for your confcience. 

Am* I Sir : where lies that ? If 'twerc a kybe 
Twould put me to my flipper; But I fedenot 
This Deity in my bofome ; Twcnric confidences 
That Band Ttwixt me, and c JWIlaine, candied be they, 
Andmejt ere they molleil IHetrelies your Brother/ 

No better then the earth he lies vpon, 

If he were that which now bee's like (that's dead); 
Whom I with this ob edient ftede (three inches ofit) 
Can lay to bed for cuer: whiles you doing thus, 

To the perpetual! winkc for aye might put 
This ancient morfcll: this Sir Prudence^ who 
Should not vpbraid our coiirfe: for all the reft 
They'l take fuggeftiotij as a Cat laps milke, 

Thcy’Udl checlocke, to any bufinefle that 
We fay|befits the hourc, 

Seb* Thy cafe a decre Friend 
Shall benwprefident: As thou gofft Milking 
Pie come by Naples: Draw thy lword, one ftroke 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou pateft. 

And I the King fhall loue thee. 

Am* Draw together: 

And when I reare my hand, do you the like 
To falUc on Gonz^ah. 

Seb* O, but one word. 

Enter Arielt with LMuJtcke and Song* 

Ariel. My Maftcr through his Art forefees the danger 
That you (hisfriend)arcin,and fends me forth 
(For clfe his proieil dies) to keepe them Uuing. 

Sings in GtnzAoes care* 
White yen here do fn oaring,lie % 

Opcn-ey'd Conjpirac/c 
HU time doth take : 
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The Tempejl* 


]fofSifty« a k& a care > 

Sh&e ofJluMforand beware 
Ant, Then let vs both be lodaine. 

Wherefore this giwftly looking ? 

Gon. What’s the nutter i, . f 

Seb Whiles we ftood here fccunng your rcnolc, 
fto now) we heatrl a hollow burftoi beHftwng 
IJkc Buis, or rather Lyons, did’t not wake you 
It ftrooke rainc care oioft tcri'jhly. 

Ah. 1 heard nothing. 

Ant. 0,’twas a din to fright a Monuers care; 

To make an earthquake : lute it was the roare 
Of a whole heard of Lyons. 

Ah. Heard yoiy-th is Gonx.de ? 

Gm. Vpon mi.de honour,Sir, I heard a humming, 
fAnd that a ftran^c one tot\) which did awake roe: 

I thak’d you S ir^mcl a ide: as mine eyes opend, 

I faw their weapons drawne -• there was a noyle. 

That's verily: his heft we itand vpon our guard; 

Or that we quit this place s let’s draw our weapons. 

Ah, Lead off this ground & let's make further icarch 

For my poore fonne. - . 

Cm. Heauens keepe him from thefe Bcaits. 

For he is fore t’th llland, 

Alo. Lead away. f uone * 

Arielt. Proven my Lord, fhall know what I haue 
So (King)goe fafely on to feeke thy Son. Exeunt. 


Sccerut Sc cun-da. 


Enter Caliban, with * burthen ofIFocd (atterfe of 
Thunder heard ,) 

Cal. All the infections thst the Sunnc liickes vp 
From BogSjFens, Flats, on Profper fall^and make him 
By ynch-mcale a diiealc ; his Spirits heare me, 

And yet I necdcs mud curfe*But they'll aor pinch. 

Fright me with Vrchyn-flieweSjpitch me i’ch mivc, 

Nor lead me like a fire-brand, m the darke 
Out of my way, vnlefic he bid’cm; but 
For cuery triflej are they fee vpon me, 

Sometime like Apes,that moeand chatter at me, 

And after bite me: then likcHedg-hogs,\\hich 
Lye tumbling in my bare-fooce way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot-fall; fometimeaml 
All wound with AddciSjwho with clouen tongues 
Doehiffemcimo rnadneftc: Lojriow Lo, Enter 

Here comes i Spirit of his^nd to torment me Trtncuh* 
For bringing wood inflowly: Tic fall flat, 

Perchance he will not mindcmc. 

7W. Here’s neither bufli, nor fltrub to beare off any 
weather at all: and another Storme brewing, I heare it 
fingith’ winds; yondfamebla^ke cloud, yond huge 
oncj lookesUke a foulcbumbard that would /bed his 
licquor; ifit /honld thunder, as it did before^ I know 
not where to hide my head: yond fame cloud cannot 
choofe but fall by paile-fuls, Whathauc we here,aman 3 
or afifli ? dead or aliuc/ aBflVbee fmels like a fifh: a 
very ancient and fifh-1 ike fmrih a kinde of, not of the 


neweftpoorc-Iohu: a Grange fifli: were I in England 
now (as once I was) and had but this fifli painted ; not 
a holiday-foole there but would grnea pecceof filutt: 
thcre^ would this Monfter,make a man- any Grange 
beaft there,makes a man; when thcy^vili not giuc a 
doit to rclietie a lame Begger 3 they will lay out ten to fee 
a dead Indian : Leg'd like a man; and his Fiunes like 
Armes: v/armc o'my troth : 1 doe now let lopfe my o- 
pinion; hold it no longer; thisi$nofifli 5 but anlflan- 
dcr ? that hath lately fuffered by a Thunderbolt; Alas, 
the ftorme is come a gains: my beft way is to crcepe v ti¬ 
de l‘ his Gaberdine ; there is no other flicker herea¬ 
bout s Mifery acquaints a man with Grange bedfd- 
lowcs: I will here flirowdrillthcdrcggesoftheftorme 
bepaft* 

Enter Stephana fingindl 

Su. 1jbdll no more tofea^to fea, here }hall I dje afhore* 
This is a very feu my tunc to ring at a mans 
Funerall: well, here's my comfort. ^Drmkes* 

Sings. The Mafierjhe Spabberjshe Boate-Jwaine cr /; 
The Gunner>md hm sJ^lare 
Lov'd Mailt Meg,and sJMarrian 7 md Utfargerie, 

But Mxp of vs car'd for Kate. 

Forfdc had s tongue with a tang y 
J% 7 Quid try to a Settlorgoe hang : 

She lotid not the fumur of Tar nor of Pitchy 

Ice a T at lor might firatch her where ereJhe did itch 9 

7 ben to Sea Bayes, and Us her gee hang* 

This is a fctiruy tune roo ; 

But here’s my comfort* dr ini i* 

Cal* Doe not torment me: oh, 

Ste* What’s the matter ? 

Haue w^edmels here? 

Doeyouputtrickes vpori’s with Salaages, and Men of 
Ihdc^ lu? I h aue fcap’d drowningto be afeard 
now ofyour foure legges: for it hath bin faid; as pro- 
peramanaseuer went on fourclegs, cannot make him 
gitir ground: and it {ball be faid fo againc, while Ste- 
phano breathes at'noftrils* 

fal* The Spirit torments nic ^'oh,, 

Ste, This is fomc Monfterofthclfle,with fourelegs; 
who hath got (as I rake it) an Ague: where the diuell 
fhouldheleavncour language?! willgitiehimfonicre- 
liefe if it be but for that: if I can rerouer him, and keepe 
him tame, and get to Naples with him* he’s a Pre¬ 
fect for any Emperour that cuer trod on Neates-lca- 
then 

Cal* Doe not torment me ’prethee ; Tic bring my 
wood home faftcr* 

Ste* He’s in his fit now; and doe's not talke afterthe 
wifeft; hec fhall tafte of my Bottle: if bee haue ncucr 
drunke w r inc afore, it will goe necrc to remoue his Fit : 
if I can recouer him,and keepe him tame, I will not take 
too much for him; hee fhall pay for him that hath hin^ 
and-tbat foundly* 

Cal* Thou do’ft me yet but little hurt; thou wilt a* 
non, 1 know It by thy trembling; Now Prafper workes 
vpon thee* u, / 

i - Ste - Come on your wayes ? open your mouth: here 
is that which will gitie language to you Cat; open your 
mouth; this willfhakc your {hairing, I can tell you,and 
thatfdundly . 4 yoncannoc tell who's your friend; open 
your chaps againe.. ; _ 

Tri. I fhould know that voyce t r 
It Chould be, 

But 












































































